SAND   AND   FOAM

Yestereve I saw philosophers In the market-
place carrying their heads In                   cry-
ing aloud5 "Wisdom! Wisdom for sale!"

Poor philosophers! They                   sell

their heads to feed their hearts.

Said a philosopher to a street sweeper, ccl
pity you. Yours Is a hard dirty task/1*

And the street sweeper said,, "Thank you,
sir. But tell me, what Is your task?"

And the philosopher answered, sayings
"1 study man's mind, his deeds          his

desires."

Then the street sweeper went on with his
sweeping and said with a smile,, <CI pity

too."

He who listens to truth Is not less than, he
who utters truth.

No   man   can   draw   the   line   between
necessities and luxuries- Only the            can

do that, and the angels are wise and wistful*
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